Unexpress of wail,
Unsmile at childrens' rail,
None to chat nor console,
Neither to wind for better role.

Grown up to youth unknown,
Neither friend nor parents to
Lazy and penury matter,
Vex and wail for partner

Works a day and dums a week,
Hides his motto in bleak,
No love for Nature rise,
Nor love to as louse.

Seeing the "Stop and Shop".
The light around him mop,
To-day the day over,
Next, in other corner.

Spirit

Face the deed brave,
Small or big ungrieve,
Let the leaves fade away,
Future blaze, in swayj